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Jo one, I believe, ever ſet up for an author, who 


had not a favourable idea of his own compoſitions, 
and did not deem them, in ſome meaſure, worthy of 
the public attention. This, at leaſt, I candidly acknow- 
ledge to be the caſe with myſelf j or the world had 
never ſeen the following Tranſlation. Early in life, ſome 
demon whiſpered me that I had a turn for poetry. I rea- 
dily, perhaps too readily, . believed him, I wrote—was 
pleaſed with my productions - and, now, begin to pub- 
liſh them, in hopes of pleaſing others. 


I am not, however, ſo arrant an author-as to imagine, 
that there is not a poſſibility of my having been miſled, 
The whiſperings of genius are, like the reſponſes of oracles, 
always ambiguous, and often miſunderſtood. I am not, 
therefore, without my apprehenſions, left I ſhould have 
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miſtaken inclination for abilities; and it is with all that 
doubtful anxiety, which naturally ariſes from ſuch appre- 
henſions, that I deliver this eſſay to the public, and wait 
for its deciſion. If it have the good fortune to merit the 
ſtamp of general approbation, I ſhall conſider my charter 
as well founded, and proceed with cheerfulneſs and aſſi · 

duity i in the carcer 1 have opened to myſelf : but ſhould 
the voice of a juſt criticilni proclaim me an intruder in 
the purliets of Parnaſſus, I ſhall patiently ſubmit to its 
decree, and betake myſelf to ſome other province in lite- 


rature better fuired to my talents. 


The SaTIREs of Horace have been long the admiration 
of the learned, and very juſtly. He is not only one of 
the beſt poets, but beſt philoſophers. He is the poet and 
philoſopher of all ages and countries, becauſe he is the 
poet and philoſopher of nature, It is given but to a very 
few writers equally to inſtruct and to pleaſe—to correct 
the faults and follies of mankind, without ſhocking their 
delicacy, or offending their pride to rally one out of his 
bad habits, and ſeduce him, if I may ſay ſo, into the 
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path of virtue, even in ſpite of himſelf, and almoſt with- 
out his knowledge. 


Theſe Satires have been often tranſlated into Engliſh ; 
and this, perhaps, may, by ſome, be urged againſt me 
as a mark of preſumption; as if I thought myſelf more 
capable of doing them juſtice than former tranſlators. 
But the equitable reader will, J hope, allow that this ob- 
jection is of little force, and might have been made againſt 
every tranſlation of Horace, ſince the days of Creech. 1 


make no compariſons. As I have not availed myſelf of 


their labours, ſo I envy not their merit. To profeſs that 
I do not think my tranſlation, in ſome reſpects, ſupe- 
rior to theirs, would be to profeſs a falſehood ; and to 
affirm, with confidence, that it is, would be unpardon- 


able arrogance. 


The great and leading characters of Hox ace, as a ſa- 
tiriſt, are conciſengſi, perſpicuity, and the moſt elegant fim- 
plicity. The two firſt, if I am. not very far deceived, I 
have 
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P R E F A CE. 
have nearly attained. If the length and energy of a Latin 


hexameter be conſidered, I ſhall not, I flatter myſelf, be 


thought prolix: and it would grieve me much, if there 
were a fingle diſtich in the whole unintelligible to the moſt 
ordinary capacity. As to the laſt quality, could I but 
aſſure myſelf that I had, in any degree, reached it, I ſhould, 
without fear of being reputed a boaſter, pronounce myſelf 
no inconſiderable poet. But it is here, particularly, chat 


I feel my inſufficiency, and tremble for my fame. 


In tranſlating, I have followed a medium between a 
cloſe literal verſion and a looſe paraphraſe. I have not 
wittingly omitted any of Horace's thoughts; but I have 
clothed them, as well as I could, in a modern dreſs. I 
wiſhed it to be the Roman's ſoul transfuſed into a Britiſb 
body. 


J have preferred the Hudibraſtic meaſure for two rea- 
ſons : firſt, becauſe, from the quick returns of rhime, it 
is leſs apt to be clogged in its march by expletives and 


unmeaning | 
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ydmeaning epithets; and, jc ſecond Js | becauſe. I always 


thought it much fitter to expreſs; the ſermo pedeſiris, the 
plain and pompleſs manner of, Horace, than our more ſo- 
lemn verſes of ten ſyllables. 
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It was once niy intention to admit no rhimes that were 
not abſolutely perfect; but this, in the execution, I ſome- 
times found impracticable, without ſacrificing the ſenſe, or 


loſing a part of the humour. Yet I have not, unleſs in 


one or two inſtances, taken any licences of this kind that 


are not warranted by our beſt and lateſt poets. 


I could, all along, have inſerted real and living cha- 


raters; and this, I am ſenſible, would have given 1 


certain poignancy to my tranſlation, which, to the taſte 
of many readers, it muſt at preſent want: but as I had no 
private quarrels to reſent, no particular party to'pleaſe, I 


have either retained the names I found in the Latin, or 


introduced fictitious ones, wherever there was the leaſt 


appearance of giving juſt cauſe of offence. 
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P L R E F A CT E. 
If what I how publifts happen to be well-received, the 


reſt of the Satires may, poſſibly, ſoon follows; on the/ſame 


plan: and in the fame form. 1973087 U mod bas toi 
ö nab IA 038 Jo 21% 41831 


In reading over the ſheets, I find ſome few inaccura- 
cies; which the critical reader villa eaſily perceive, | and 
the courteous reader, I preſume, as eaſily pardon. 
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HENCE 1 1s it, BEATTIE, that we find 
Scarce one of all the human kind 
Content with that partic'lar lot 


o 


Which Choice. procur'd, or Chance begot; 


o&. 


But dreaming ſtill, if he poſſeſt ” 
His neighbour's place, he ſhould be ble 


21 B cc Happy 


23 Happy the man (the. ſolder lap, 7 5 


£ C 2 
Worn out with oils and broke with * 
as Who ſnug behind his compter lies, 


c And ſees his thouſands round him riſe !” 


| 
6c ite 2 re 5p 4 Be me, of 


| The trader, trembling on the mai n) 
ect: ++-2- Fo eee ooo hack ache Koro oes a FeoFrcBoofooke oben 


&« He marches—fights— and, in a breath, 


« 5 VIEFry—or a glorious death : 


920 4 
« While I muſt live in conſtant fear, 


« And ſhrink''at'ex'ry blaſt L hear.” 


3813 ALE NES. 11 W: AH ANTI 
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Oblig'd from morn to wait 

'Till twelve o clock, at Aar; 8 gate, 
Exclaims, with many'a peeviſh from: 

«© How lucky | they that live in town '' 

fx 33 1 The 


A, 


Ser 


The wick, [dun'd with dire ue | 
Would juſt as gladly ruſticate; = 
And talks in the moſt rapt bas fins | 
Of rural ſeats and verdant plans. 


The Doctor. But the plaints of all 
Not LU TREE, in, St. en Hall, * 3 
Were able fully to deſcribe: 555 
So num'rous is the grumbling ape 3 


But, ſhould Gas God (the Gods with e: caſe 
Can do whate er their Godſhips pleaſe) 


Proclaim : © 'Tis granted—Henceforth, be 
& merchant Thou, a ſoldier He ; "DT 
& A lawyer T his, and That a aquire: : 


<< Each have his relative deſire— | 
> Why ſtand ye mute ?—Tis given to chuſe 
* Your envy'd lotsꝰ—All, all refuſe. 
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3 SELECT /SATIRES Boox l. 

Sure-Jove might hun with holy ire 
To ſee them ſneakingly retire: 
And, in his well-tim'd fury, ſwear 
He'd never more indulge their Pray r . 


But tobe preve—tho?, all the ar 
A man may tell che truth and mile; 
As dames encourage inge te read 9 
With ſugar-plums and gingerbread— 
However, to be grave—Enquire | 
At ſoldier, ; re: lawyer, *(quire, 
What is the end of all their pains ? 
They'll anſwer, und voce. Gains! 
«© We mean ( and ſure our meaning 8 ſage) 
| « To guard againſt the needs of age; 
« And make our hay, while Phebus ſhines, 


« Fre life s uncertain day declines. 
2 nn. 
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« "1.is thus the providential ant bi ; 
« Secures herſelf from future nh, 
« By ſcraping, all ſhe can, 66-20 

i 1 n ſummer WO" "atk en weather.” 


True bu ** 1 4 winter come | 
The ant ne er ſtirs a foot from . 
But very wiſely: ſhats the door, 
And lives upon her gather'd ſtore: 
Whilſt you, that boaſt ſuperior reaſon, 
Expoſe yourſelf in ev'ry ſeafon— 
To ſummer's heat, to winter's cold, 
Fire, water, famine—hell, for gold! 


Yet, tell me why ſuch fearful hurry. 
Theſe treaſures in the earth to bury ? 
« Leſt, if I once break in upon em, 
<« ] waſte them faſter than I won em. 


And, 
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And, if you waſte them not; 6400 5 
You quite Oy" il value. 


| a 


Let laſts of wheat-your, gran'ry heel, 0 
A buſhel does my turn as well : 
For, when we both ſit down to dine, 
Your bellycholdsmo mote than mine 
The ſlave, his maſter dooms to beer 
The victual-baſket to the fair, 
Eats neither more nor leſs than they 5 
Who carry nothing on the 1 


Is it material to the man 
Who follows Nature's frugal plan, 
Whether his manor meaſure o'er 
Ten thouſand acres—or ten ſcore? 5 
„ uk, doubtleſs, tis a greater pleaſure 
« To take from an exhauſtleſs treaſure !”” 
That 


Karl 0 HORA CB. - 7 


That: bu mee | wn Oe | 1 | 


* 4 
r 
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But, ſhould als ae Ford give. «may 
And heaye you headlong to the ſea; 

How would ſyou, with retorted 8 nN 
Regret my little limpid brook, 
Where I have water cheap and clear; 


And am, moręover, void of fear? 
Let me but drink—IL'Il never aſk, | 


Whether from kilderkin. or caſt. 


« But, Sir, the moſt of modern folk 
“Will ſheer, and ſay: 71g all a. joe 
« Damm d, dogmatiſing, moral [tuff 1. 

& 4 man can never have enough FS9'79! 
cc Your worth the world will always rate, 
i Not from your merit, but eſtate ! 


| „ What 
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Your 10 my friend, is juſt the ſame. 


Book I. 


What will you do witk ſueh as theſe : 
Bid them be wretched . ſince they ww” | 
Wretched to be —or, rather, bid | 
Them do as honeſt HBaracory did; 5 
Who, when the populace aſlaild oo | 
And as a ſordid miſer hail'd him, 11 2 
Would thus cenſdle himſelf : c The rabble 
ie Deſpiſe and Riſs me! Let them gabble— 
6“ For, I deſpiſe them, ten times __ 12.4 
” Whene' er I count * guineas o'er.” 


Poor Tantalus, with ſcorched lips, 
Gapes for the wave that from him e 
And, tho' in water to the chin, 

Can never wet His tongue therein! 
You laugh! But only change the name, 


You 


renn OF! O RAGE. 9 


You hover er your bags of money, 
Like bee bedrown'd-in her own honey, 
Yet dare not, for your very heart, 
Preſume, to taſte the ſmalleſt part: 
Content to vie them, variqus ways, 
As folks on n and pictures gaze. 


The uſe of "riches would you know 5 
Firſt, meat, and cloaths, and fire allow. 
If, after that, you ſt ſtill have ſavings, ; 

I ndulge the reſt of Nature's cravings. 
As far as finances permit, | 


Want nought that $ ſuitable and fi. 


Thus Reaſon ſpeaks—But, if to wake 
Both night and day, and, fleepleſs, quake 


Leſt ruſt conſume, or fire deſtroy, 


Dr ſervants cheat, or thieves annoy— 


C Is 
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Is all the bliſs that wealth can give: 
Then let me poor for ever live?! 


+ #® p 5 * 
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«© But if I chance to catch a cold. 
Or need a nurſe, when I grow old; 
5 Or gripes,” or gout, or gravel ſeize me, 


[4 
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I have in gold the means to eaſe me. 


6c Gold gets me 1— 855 immediate friend,” 


Who ſhall afliduouſly attend, e 
Conſult the Doctor, warm the cloths, 


2 


& 


A 


4 


= 


cc Prepare my boluſes and broths— 


C 


A 


In ſhort, preſerve my precious li life; 1 
« And to my deareſt babes and wie | 
6 Reſtore me well.” —Reſtore you? a 
They wiſh'd you buried, long ago: 

And all your friends, both old and _ 


Would hear your d7rgewith ee Mag! N 
Nor 


5 
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Nor ſhould it ſtrange to you appear, 
Who hold your friends than gold leſs dear, 


That, in their turn, your friends ſhould hold 


You leſs reſpectable than gold. _ 

For if, without or care or coſt, 

You'd keep. your friends, your labour's loſt : 
Like his who, on the duſty plain, 
Would force an aſs t'obey the rein. 


Let ſome fixt limits, then, control 
The wiſhes of your greedy ſoul. 
Still, as your riches multiply, 
Be leſs afraid of povertyyy 
And, having reach'd your juſt defire, 
From buſtling buſy cares retire ;. | 
That, having reap'd, you may enjoy. 
The fruits of honeſt induſtry. | 
C 2 Not 
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Not like that wretch (the ſtory's "_— 
A preſident of certain court; | 

So rich—he could: not count his Self! 
So ſordid—that he ſtarvꝰd hinnſelf 951 


Ate tripe, wore tags, ſlept on the floor -- 


And all, for fear of growing poor! 


At length, his maid (as brave a laſs. 


As ever Clytemneſtra was) 
In rage (for ſo the Dev'l would have it) 
Hang'd him, one morning, in his cravat. 


] underſtand—You'd have me be 
Like yon' determin'd Debauchee; 
© Who, when his appetites excite, 
« Can ſpend a Fortune in a night! 
Is that your meaning Nothing leſs: 
Vou always run to an exceſs. 
| 6 For 


Sar. I. OF HORACE... 13 


For prodigality's a vice 

As frightful, full, as avarice. 181 
There is, molt certainly, between 
Thoſe two extremes a golden mean: 
Some mediate ſpace; beyond whoſe bound 
Reaſon and right are never found. i. 27 


But, to return: Is it not ſtrange, 
That ev'ry fool his lot would change; 
And is, in this, a bit no wiſer 
Than the moſt diſcontented Miſer, 
Who burſts with envy to behold, _ 
The increaſe of his neighbour's fold: 
And, tho? he cannot fail to ſee 


That thouſands poorer are than he, 


Yet 1s the varlet ne'er content, 


If there be one more opulent. 
Thus, 


= — — — : — 
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Thus, Drivers in the courſe ne'er mind 
The chariot they have left behind ; 11 + 
But all their art and ardor'ply, 5 
To reach the one already by! 

Hence, rare the man, that * confeſs 

He lives a life of happineſ 

And, like a grateful, well-ſerv'd 0 


With pleaſure quits the ſober feaſt. 


But here's enough. Leſt critics cry: 
« A plagiary! a plagiary !” 

And ſwear I've pilfer'd ſome Divine; 

I will not add another line. — 


Sar. II. OF HORACE. 15 


E 


BOOK I. SAT. II“. 
'W min pipers, players, puppet-ſhewers, 
Bawds, bullies, beggars, hawkers, wh—es, 

Will, ſure enough, weep out their eyes, 
When Frans, their friend and patron, dies. 
Never, indeed, was wight ſo free 
Of perſon or of purſe as he. 

GRrrus, again, not to be thought 
A worthleſs prodipal, gives nought— 
No, not a ſingle ſous to fave 
His friend or father from the grave 1 


1 A part only of chis Satire is tranſlated. 


- 
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Aſk young Sir HELLVO, why ſuch haſte 
Bis father's fortune thus to waſte, 
And borrow money, to be able 
To furniſh out a ſumptuous table? 
Aſk him, I ſay He'll tell you: Why, Sir! 
« I hate to be efteem'd a Miſer!” | 
And, ſo abſurd a thing is fame, 
There are who Ow him—are who 8 


MuNDUNGUs, on hs Oe * 
Tho' rich in money, houſes, land, 
Dreads, more than death itſelf, to bear 
The odious name of Squanderer. 


Each younker newly come to town, 


He dogs, cajoles, and makes his own; 
And for the gudgeon lays the bait, 
In juſt proportion to his weight. 


Inveighs, 


Sar. II. "OF HORACE. 17 
Inveighs, with well; affected ire, 8 
Againſt his avaticious fire e: 

And, for a favour; is content 0 ee 

To lend him gold at ten her tent“ 

Who does net here exclaim: “ Juſt Heav'n! 
ce * to the _ were riches giv 2 


* At leaſt _— + he ſpends | 
« His profits on himſelf and friends.. 
He ſpend - All credit it exceeds ' 
How ſordidly his life he leads. 
Ihe Self-tortnentot, in the fable, 
Was never half ſo miſerable.  - 


4 = 7 F 7 — , * — 8 « 
= . „ o - * * . ” 1 5 * — at * * e * * on * n 
* . * 
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Should any one, at preſent, move 


This queſtions What's yourdrift??-To prove 


That fools, while they're ifiterſt *61ſhun 


One vice, into another run. 


„ MALTHUS 
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MALTHUS in double-breaſted coat 
Goes muffled to the very e 1 Hail 
RorliLLus, of a different taſte, 8 2 5 0 
Unbuttons all above the waiſt. Ronde 
PoRcEULO ſmells of dirt and a a 
C* NE of eaux and eſſences. ar} 03: v 
Men keep no mean — There are who ſigh 
Only for wh res of quality 
While others, leſs ambitious, chuſe 
To pick their pleaſures from the ſteps. 


When, late, a rev'rend prelate ſaw _ 
A prieſt from Drury's haunts withdraw; 
Courage! (he cry'd) ſince wh re you muſt, 
« Far better there to quench your luſt, 
ce Than form wild projects in your head 


How to profane your neighbour's bed.“ 


« That 
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6“ That puny praiſe let others claim“ 
(Says B * a Ducheſs is my game.“ 
Well but tis worth your while to know, 
From ſuch attempts what evils flow. 
Some gallants have from windows leapt; 
And ſome into a cheſt have crete: 
Others, ſtill more unlucky, meet 
With midnight robbers on the ſtreet. 
Others the mob, inſulting, hails, 


And with a ſhower of dirt aſſails. _ 
In fine, there are, whom bloody knife lo 
| 1 
Deprives of limbs — perhaps, of life. 4 = 
And ev'ry one that hears the tale, 1 
Except Lord BUNCLE, ſays: * *T'was well!” [| 


, 


1 
BOOK 190 
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TO HIS GRACE THE DUKE QF GORDON. 
1 5 ev'ry finger, man or woman, 
One odious fault, my Lord! is common. 


Aſk—and you'll ne*er obtain a fong! 
Aſk qo te chant the whole " long! | 


Troxtithe *, had great Cefar wood 
By all that's ſacred, all that's good, 
Would, if to ſing he did not chuſe, 
A ſong to Ceſar's ſelf refuſe. 


* A famous ſinger at Rome, in the days of Auguſtus. Tt is 
remarkable, that the character of the famous Gabrielli bears, in 
many reſpects, a very ſtriking reſemblance to that of Tigellius. 


But, 
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Would warble all the time of dinner 591 
And, now, in jolly Bacchus“ praiſe 

His more chan an voice woe | 


Would fink 8 the baſs again, 
But not in this alone was ne 
The type of nen s þ 


This moment, esch the keen he'd hie 
Like thoſe, who from a battle fly ;. 
The very next, he'd walk as flow 
As prieſts in a proceſſion go. 
A hundred ſlaves compos'd his train, 
One day; another, only ten. 
Now, he would talk of nought but kings, 
And courts and camps—and fuch great things : 


4 Now, 


* 
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Now, lowly roof, and frugal board, n 28 
And cloaths to warm him Was the word. 
But give this ſelf-· contented creature, 
Who craves no more than's due to Nature 
Give him, I ſay, ten thouſand pound 70 2 
He'd ſpend it ere the week went round! 


At night, when others ſeek repoſe, * 

He'd watch and wench, till morning roſe': q 
And, from the riſing of the morn, 

He'd ſleep and ſnore till night's return. y 
Not Proteus? ſelf, with all his arts, | 
Could act ſo many diff rent parts! 


But here, methinks, ſome critic ſage 
Starts up and aſks me, in a rage: 
* Are you without your failings? No: 
I'm very far from thinking fo. 


I'm 


* 


I'm not like MEenivs—who exclaims 
Gainſt brother-rakes; and calls them names; Mg 
But never, never will confeſs 


He's guilty of the ſame exceſs. 1 


A partiality like, this n rr 4 
Deſerves a univerſal bi. 5 RN 1 
e . | 1 
| 6 | 

ö 1201 30 1 3 * 188 "Wl 

1 

If, blind to your own faults, you 1 1825 i 
Your brother 8 with lyncean eye; 0 
10 4 ( | A 1% 


— Joi not juſt, that he ſhould view 
As narrowly the ſpecks in you ? 


J**N's is hot, and cannot brook 
Your attic wit, and pointed joke: 
His dreſs, his oait, his mien offend : 

All's true but J * * N is your friend. 
A better, kindlier heart ne'er beat: 


A genius, too, of the firſt rate 14 


$» 
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Is lodg'd within that ruſtic — 95311 Torr m 
Which you for imperfe e blame 1d nigt : 

22 r 42 r 

Before you cenſure others, try USE ILL 


Your proper failings to * Wie 2 

Whether they're part- of Nature*s lot, 0 00 

Or ſloth and habit them begot: Hg 

For, on the fields We. ceaſe to plow, | | 11 A, 

Furze, fern, and broom, and bram le om WO 
nocht 1-3 i) £55 3071 IL CL | 


* * 
* 7 


1 


I ſee not * — we ſhould not prove 
The ſame 1 in friendſhip, as in love. 
No lover yet, howe'er ſo ſqueamiſh, | 
Would in his miſtreſs Own a blemiſh. 
Nay—ſome of ſuch her charms compoſe : 
As B* of BRERTHA's bottle-nole ! 


Thus 


TFT” ot 
* 
| 
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Thus friend ſhould act by friend or; rather, 


Should act like an indulgent father; 
Who will not his poor child reject, 


Cauſe he was born with. ſome defect. 


JA; * SH 12 


Though ghaſt ys, e he II . 
He ſquints no more than My LORD Maron“: p 


1914 


If of a dwindled,  dwarfy ature... 20% b. 


. Crd id of R 


He calls him his * Dear nenen. 
A bandy leg, or beetle heel, 3 


Del £01 to ls . 
He'd change to ſomething more beat — 


Nay — ſhould his limbs be all diſtorted, 
He'd only ſay that cc Nature f e 3 
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So, is a friend: penurious 91 
Would have it term'd Hagoliy. 
Forward and talkative? I'd call 
Him roll, Facetious, fe one: 


LY 
» SISA ID s/o 4; o '{1 V/ C244 711 4 Oi Dl 


* Written in 1775. 


\ E | Surly 


1 
| 
| 
| 
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Surly and rough? I'd ſay, he's plan. 
Fiery? But nnn Punta: bil %a bluod- 


„ 
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: 


Theſe are the fureſt means, IK now, . 2 


To make a friend and K eep him fo. 's : wk ; 
But ve another method bre ee ; 
And vices ev'n of Virtu6s make: * nbd i Wo 
Eager ſome crack or flaw to inc oy : 
In wa of the : ſoundeſt kind. 99! 4 1 
oO rn 510 10 l 
Thus modeſty fir meanneſs paſſes; 7M 


A ſober, filent man an aſs is 
If prudent, provident, politey,,.,- - - ,- 
He's rogue, and knave, and hypo 

Does one, unpractis'd in — * 
Break through ſome little etiguette, 


ANN. 
3 
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And m 169 eh 2 gone 
At an improper time or place? 8810 


(A fault, My Lonxp, which, I'm ee 
May to my own account be laidj / 
F or ſuch a one a· there's no defence: 197901 \'/ 
He's clearly void of common ſenſe. 


i 


Me neꝰ er conſider that we draw 


Againſt ourſelves this cruel law. „ nie 
None are without their faule — The t beſt 
Have fewer only than the reſt. 


Therefore, a gen*rous friend, that ſees 
My good and evil qualities, 

Will, if the firſt are more and greater, 
Benignly overlook the latter. 
On that condition, I'Il not fail 
To weigh him in the ſelf fame ſcale. | 


n Your 


Ct 
— 
—— 


| 
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Your friend has warts upon his fac: 
Pray, will you count them a diſgrace, 


** 
7 
7 


When, on the other hand- tis knGn:⁊“n 
ob al 


That you have wens upon yotir "own? ©! 160 
Whoever pardons' 'your defects, 50 Haul 107] 


„ 


A pardon, in his turn, e n SHALL, 


| 1 . dF, 
. 4 T: 195 Ano 15 $1 x7 


Since then, to rg 185 Zeno': a pl, 
Some fault muſt follow ey xy fool, „ 1111/7 
"Tis requiſite that Reaſon's light 19415) H 


Should teach to hold the balance right; 


And to each crime (as Nature meant) 
Aſſign its proper puniſhment, gd ed H MG 
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Should one Arab th his bdo, Baan [7 of 
He ſpill'd broth; or {poi oild'a fauce, Agio vr oT 


190 Y a 4 Would | 
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Would he not very juſtly pass |; 
For madder than Lord Fus was?? | 
And yet, to me tis very plain I! 
That you are equally inſane, ich tl 516 FH 
When, if he in the leaſt offend... * | 
You hate, abhor, and ſhun. your friend! _ 4 | 


The fight of ſome. hard- hearted Jew ;, NV 9 
Who, if the wretches cannot. paß a 


Exactly on th? appointed day, 


o 
: * 
: 


Obliges them (poor hapleſs elves!) 


To hang or circumciſe themſelves]. 


1 
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A friend, 9 _ drank, diſtains a bed, 5 5 


4 « 
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Or throws a bumper at your head; : 


_— — 
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Or, in a frolie, breaks a bowl, 5 5 
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Or ſnatches from your plate the fowl : ni 
1: | Shall | ji 


1 
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Shall this inſpire the ſame diſguſt, 
As if he thiey'd,: or broke Bis truſt ? br 


_ — 


Sure that philoſophiy is lame, 18 n 
That makes tranſgreſſions all the lame. 
Plain ſenſe recoils at the deciſion; n 
And reaſon holds it in deriſion. nat! 
Convenience too, the firſt great ſpring | 
Of right and many Saaten the thing" 


When out of earth FN ok 
A mute and beaſtly vermin crawl'd 
They fed on acorns, liv'd in caves, 
And fought for theſe with fiſts and ftaves : : 
Till, by degrees, or art or chance | 
Taught them the uſe of 8 rag and lance. 


But 
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But learning, next, the uſe of words, 
They found it fit to ſheath their . 
So ſtates were founded, cities built, 
And laws were made to puniſli an : 
Of thieves, and murderers, and ſueh 1 
As baſely ſtainꝰd their neighbour's couch. 
For, long ere bards of, Helen carol d. 
Men for a female play-thing . 


— 


But raviſhers, in lawleſs times, _ 
Had ſeldom leave; t? enjoy their crimes, , 
For, whilſt they ſought amiga, 
Their appetites to gratify,, . , 
Superior pow'r would make them 8 
Or die, inglorious, in the field. 

Tis thus the bull aſſerts his reign, 
And ſtruts the monatch of the plain! 


- 


Revolve, 


— — * * og 


— * * 
— - — — — —— — — — 
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| The records of antiquity: 47 i acc 38 
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Is as deſerving of a halter, 
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Revolve, with an attentive eye 


You'll find, that fear of fraud or are; Ft « 
Of laws and juſtice was the ſourcee. 
For, though from reaſon we may learn 
Twixt * and evi to diſcern oh ad e. 
We cannot by its ſcanty light © mol 
Diſtinguiſh, always, wrong from "Fl 

Yet reaſon, ſure, and erp too 
Forbid it ever to be true; fit eee 
That he, who ſteals From neighbour's 8 Pn 
A cabbage ſcarcely worth a . | 


As he that robs'a church or alta! 
blen aft ni ayuoriotoo oil 


Let then ſome' rule that's juſt and even, 


i 


To meaſure evry fin be given: 1 207 210731 1406, 


739 | Nor 
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Nor let him on a gibbet die, 
Who merits but the pillofy rtr. 
For there's no reaſon to ſuſpect 
You of the oppoſite defect : 51 

You—who ſo very wiſely tell us 


& 


That ev'ry crime deſerves the gallows ; 
And that, were you a king, you'd ſtrike 
Th' aſſaſſin and the thief alike! 


4 - ” 


Tho', Sir! if true, what ſages ſing,  * 
That he that's ae, is ev q thing! | 
Then, you already are a King r. 


. J% ke * 
1 4 ol is. 4 * 
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* Of { pupilking too mildly, 


+ In the cloſe, of the preceding ſeQion, * ſuppoſes a Stoic 
Philoſopher wiſhing t to be a king, in order to puniſh all crimes with 
the ſame degree of ſeverity, as being in his ideas all equally heinous, 
rom this the Satiriſt takes occaſion to ridicule another tenet of 


the lame ſet; namely, That a wiſe man, i. e. a Stoic Philoſopher, 
fd | F is 
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Oh! but you much miſapprehenld 
“The meaning of theſe words, my friend! 


Our Sages never make their cloaths, 


Nor mend their boots, nor knit their hoſe: 
* And yet, in certain ſenſe, tis truc˖cc 
* They're taylors, coblers, hoſiers too! 
How, pray “ Juſt as Sir DL ſtil! 
A barber is, in point of flill ; 


Although he has, theſe many years, 


tc Touch'd neither razor, ſoap, nor ſheers! 
« Tis only in this ſenſe we ſin g, 
« That He that's wiſe, is ev'ry thing, 

A barber, taylor, cobler—Kang !” by 


Pardon, Great Sire! But yet the boys 


Seem much your kingſhip to deſpiſe, 1 


is every thing, becauſe Wiſdom contains virtually and eſſentially all 
human perfection. 
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When in the ſtreets they're ſeen and heard 
To call you names, and pluck your beard *; 
Which oft obliges you, in dudgeon, 
To uſe your ſceptre for a bludgeon; 
And, with your potent arm, reſtrain 
The petulancy of your train! 


But, that you may not think I try 
The patience of your Majeſty, 1 
I'll end. —While Jou (a King) remain 
The humble tenant of Cock-lane; : 
Your whole attendants—courtiers—pages, 
Two, three ſuch other ſhabby ſages : 
J, if my friends but kindly brook 
My fallies Y and my faults 0 *erlook, - 


Will gladly bear and pardon theirs, 
And laugh at—KiNnc-PHiLosoPHERs|— 


* The Stoics wore long beards, as a mark of ſuperior wiſdom, 
This often expoſed them to the inſults of the populace. 
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TO THE HON. Ma. BARON. GORDON. 
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Were wont, while poets yet had e 


een — 8 2 


Haucer and Shakeſpeare, Lydgate, Ben 25 


And other ſuch old comic men, 


To laugh 2 at F ally, to its face. 


The failing ſpouſe, the faithleſs punk, 
The lawleſs judge, the lecherous monk, 
The fuddling prieſt, the foppiſh peer, 
They pointed out to Fa * 


s a” "IVEY or TYING TU a wr TRIS Ir iar ut. Dv- ar. p * 5 
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* Ben Johnſon, | 
Butler, 
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Butler, tho' in a diff*rent pace, 
Purſued the ſame inviting chaſe: 
Butler, a bard of matchleſs wit, 
Had he in ſmoother numbers writ *. 


How could he? In an hour, he'd bring 


Two hundred verſes. in a ſtring — 
Then pauſe—and, in another hour, 
He'd bring two hundred yerſes more. 
Copious he flow'd, but wanted {kill 
Or patience to reſtrain his quill : 
Yet in his motley, muddy ſtream 
Full many a pearl is ſeen to gleam f. 


* The admirers. of Hudibras will, no doubt, conſider this as a 
daring and infolent attack upon their favourite author. But I beg 
leave to remark, that I find fault only with his great verboſity and 
incorrectneſs; while, at the ſame time, I allow him to be, in point 


of humour—perhaps of wit—the firſt poet of the nation. 


F I have adopted the moſt favourable interpretation of this am- 


biguous paſſage. 
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Tis not the number, but the weight 
Of lines, that we thould eſtimate. 
CR1sPINUs challenges to rhime— 

«© Appoint a judge—a place—a time— 
Give paper, ink—and let us try 
Who writes moſt verſes? You or 1?” 


The Gods did well, that form'd 1 * ind 
Of the pacific, gentle kind, : | 
And made me of a temp ature 
Such boiſt'rous boaſting to endure. | 9 
Be thou, CRIs PIN Us! and thy fellows, : 
The emblem of a blackſmith's bellows, 


Which, tho” it make a conſtant din, 
Has nought but noiſy wind within! 


Thrice happy Bays! He twice a year 
Can charm ev'n mighty GEORGE's ear; 
5 And 
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And ſee each dark and dulſome line 
In Boyce's deathleſs muſic ſhine: 
While - theſe of mine, ſcarce one in twenty 
Can bear their palates are fo dainty ! 


Satire, my friend (*twixt me and you), 
Can never pleaſe but very few. 
The reaſon if you aſk Tis plain, Sir! 
The moſt of mankind merit cenſure. 
Th ambitious knave, the wealthy fool, 
Corruption's tamperer and tool; 
The ſlave of luxury and luſt, 
The virtuoſo mad for ruſt; 
The trader, whoſe inſatiate PRA 
Drives him like duſt from pole to pole— 
All theſe with one accord (you know it) 
Dread poetry, and damn the Poet. 
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ll “Shun, ſhun (they cry) the ien man: 
He'll kick or cuff you, if he can. . cl 
| « Let him but have his darling joke, 
| 4 He cares not whom he may provoke. mt F 
if «© Ev'n facred friendſhip vainly tries 

| To *ſcape his wanton railleries : F 
[ c And, once your name is fairly down, 

| c You're made the ſport of all the Town.” 

| 

| h The charge 1s heavy—But agree 

18 To hear, at leaſt, my a eee 400 
| And, firſt, I ſolemnly diſclaim '© 4 
| A poet's venerable name. | 
| | For, ſure, you cannot think that thoſe, 

| | Who write in verſe refembling proſe, - 

| Are poets He who boldly ſoars 

| Above the reach of vulgar pow'rs ; 


| . | Whoſe 
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Whoſe boſom, if the Muſe inſpire, 
Glows with a more than mortal fire; : 


And who, in ev'ry rapt'rous line, 

Diſplays an energy divine; 4; 
Commands, not courts, our approbation— 
He, he deſerves that appellation ! 


And hence there are (perhaps you know 'em) 


Who deem ev'n comedy no poem; 


Becauſe it wants that force and fire 

Which we in poetry require; 

And, but that numbers interpoſe, 

Is nothing more than naked proſe *. 
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* This alludes to the ancient Greek and Latin Comedy, which 
was written in a looſe ſort of meaſure. The French and Italians 
ſtill follow, for the moſt part, the example of the ancients ; whereas 
our comedies are all written in pure proſe. * 
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Sometimes, indeed, a father's bile 
Tranſports him to the tragic ſtile, 
When he a graceleſs ſon reproaches 
For the moſt ſcandalous debauches. 
But, were thy ſire alive to ſee, 


O *] thy matchleſs infamy, 


Would he expreſs his angry mind 


In accents of a ſofter kind? 


It is not, then, enough we raiſe 
Our words above the vulgar phraſe ; 
If, when they're but a little chang' d, 
Or in another order rang d, 

They abſolutely ſay no more 
Than twenty fires have ſaid before. 


If you apply this uſeful note 
To what I write—or BUTLER wrote ; 


Rs 


L And 
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And alter certain moods and times, 
Invert ſome words, and drop ſome rhimes: il 
It will, I think, be wond'rous hard — ll 


To find the fragments of àa bard. + | 4 
| 1 


Not fo in ſuch as MIL roN made 9 x 
Now arms on armour claſhing bray'd NI "Hh 
Horrible diſcord Change, transfer, . bh 
Break —ſtill the Poet thall appear. | 0 of — wi 


But whether Comedy and Satire 
Be truly poems, in their nature, 
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Is not the queſtion—(l may ſtate it, 


Perhaps, hereafter, and debate it) | | 
At preſent, all I alk, is this.; 7 N | 
Why take you Satire ſo amiſs? 9 


3 
N 


| 
G 2 FIELDING, ll 
| | 14 
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FIELDING, and Fielding's fierce-like train 

Are dreadful to a knave— tis plain: 

But what has innocence to fear 

From them or him? I fain would hear! 

Why dread you me? Tho? you're a rogue, 

I'm neither FIELDING, nor his dog! 

My writings are not paſted, up 

At ev'ry door of ev'ry thop A 

Nor hawk'd about the ſtreets, nor + ta 

By wenches to the gaping throng. 


I read them only to a few, 


And often importun'd : —_—_. 
And how they get into the preſs: : 
Is more than I myſelf can gueſs. 

While ev'ry little pamphleteer 

Duns with his din the public ear; 

Raves, and re peats his tinſel lines 


Where'er he dices, drinks, or dines ; 


at And, 
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And, ſpite of breeding, ſenſe or ſhame, 
Re-. echoes ſtill his own dear name! 


6 Theſe words are fair (you'll ſay); but ſtill 
6 There's poiſon, poiſon in your quill. 
Vou love detraction Ves, you love it 
« As D***p ſlander.”—Proye it, prove it! 
Name, if you can, a friend —or foe 
That ever dar'd to tell you fo! 

The man, who for ſome ſelfiſh end 
Baſely backbites his abſent friend 
Or who, when others blame him, won't 
Repel th' injurious, vile affront ; 
Raiſes a laugh, at your expence, 
To ſhow his wit and eloquence ; 
Betrays your ſecret, blabs your fault, 
And feigns what ne'er was faid nor thought— 
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He, BRITONS! he's the dangerous man; 


Shun Him with all the care you can. 


Lou may remark, at moſt of feaſts, 
Some waggiſh Wit among the gueſts, 
Who makes you merry at the coſt 
Of ev'ry body, but his: hoſt. 
Nay, hoſt himſelf, at length, he jeers, 
When wine has once remov'd his fears. 


And, yet, at this you never growl, 
But call him a facetious ſoul: 
Whereas, if I my lips but ope, 
Call L“ a ſloven, M a fp; 


You ſwear all decency is gone 


I laſh! I libel! 1 8 


Well, an ehe bt 18 8 
If you, good man! more 1 be? 
2 | When, 
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47 i 
When, in a public converſation, l 
You hear of PeT11/s'peculation*, \| 
His cauſe you coldly thus defend : | | 1 
« PETIL has ever been my friend: Bork 0 | 
<« The obligations I him owe e | | | | 
« Are great and many, as you know : F 
I'm happy he's alive—but wonder ; [ 
* How he eſcap'd' the Senate's thunder: 1 | 
* For, to be plain (I will not wrong him) | 


There was, good faith! enough to hang him!” 


This is the | moſt malignant venom 
That wicked man can carry in him. 
A deadly gall, which, Heav'n be bleſt! 


Has never lodg'd within my breaſt ; 


* Petil, or Petilius, was one of thoſe great thieves, who firſt 
pocket the public money,. and afterwards employ a part of it to 
buy the pardon: of their iniquity. 


Nor 
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Nor ever ſhall, I here engage, | 


Diſtain the candour of my page. 


But that, when fools or knaves provoke, 
I ſhould refuſe myſelf a joke— 


Or you this freedom ſhould deny 


I really ſee no reaſon why. 


My father uſed this artifice 
To fright me from the paths of vice, 
And brought examples to enforce 
The maxims of his wiſe diſcourſe. 
Intemp'rance if he meant to blame— 
<« See (would the honeſt man exclaim) 
cc See wretched NEPOS. Not long ſince 
c He had the fortune of a prince : 
c Tho' now, as prodigals deſerve, 
« Reduc'd to beg—or work—or ſtarve ! 


Learn 
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Learn hence; my boy; ah] learn to live 
“Content witli what the Gods may give.” 


by 3» 
. : 
g 4 


From lawleſs luſt would he diſſuade? 
Some prompt example {till he had 
To ſuit his purpole—< Would you take 
For model yon” exhauſted rake ; 
« And be, like him, for ever after 
« The theme of univerſal laughter? 
« Divines will tell you (he would add) 
« The reaſons why ſome things are bad, 
«© And others good. — But *tis enough 
« For me, a Laic plain and rough 5 
410 ſteer by the more ſimple rules 
«© Our fathers gave—who were not fools. 


* Happy! y! F (if, while you n neg 


| 197} | 
WI ed a guide, 


2 Vou by theſe wholeſome rules abide. 
: H “ When 
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«© When reaſon, with experience join'd, 

ce Shall have matur'd your rip' ning mind; 

“ You'll need no buoyant aid (I take it), 

« But boldly ſwim, without a jacket *.” 
"Twas thus, I ſay, my Sire impreſt 4} 

The ſeeds of virtue in my breaſt : 

And, whether that he bade me do. 

Or this he counſel'd to eſchew, 

Some pattern till he had at hand, 291 


u# 


T' enforce his counſel or command. 


The fight of ſome untimely bier 
Gives caution, warineſs and fear 


* Unexperienced ſwimmers uſe ſometimes a cork-jacket, to keep 
them up, till they acquire, by practice, ſkill ſufficient to do with- 


out it. 


To 
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To him, whom all the Doctor's ſkill 
Could never make adviſeableQ. 
So, the diſgrace that quick o'ertakes - 
The wretch that virtue's road forſakes, 


Deters the heedleſs mind-from vice, 


Much more than precept or advice. 


Hence, have I, all my early time, | 
Been kept from ev'ry grievous crime. 
Some faults I have, I frankly own; 
(Ah! where's the mortal that has none?) 
But ſuch as, I would fain believe, 

E ood folks will eaſily forgive. 

Theſe, too, perhaps a faithful friend, 

Reflection, years, and pains may mend. 

For, pains I take, both night and day, | 

To wear my blemiſhes away. i 
TR” | « That's 
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« That's right (I ſay)— By acting ſo. 


« A wiſer, better man I'll grow. ͥ%οn bluo') 
«© That was not well: — Shall e'er ſuch Aae 


: 


“ Defile'my character again??*:'1 190974 01. 
Such are my uſeful neden; ach 2 
Midſt my moſt ſerious occupations 


At home - abroad on all occaſions; z 


— — — 


And, if a leiſure-hour ſucceed, 
I write them down. for Jon, to read! f 


This is, perhaps, ſome little fault, 
But ſurely with no malice. fraught : 
Which if to pardon you deny, 

I'll call to aid, immediately, 3 
My brother-poets (we can boaſt 
A num'rous and determin'd hoſt), 


And, as the French enforce their laws, 


Ef 


14 4 n 


| 
Fe 
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Comp Jen to eſpouſe our cau e! 
4 H BOOK 
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(918 I vnn . 
3b wes Wee bag ahnden 
BOOK I. SAT. VIII“ 
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The Heathen baue Parapus 7s r ſuppoſed 7 7 


? E- ace $ were log of uſeleſs wood: 
ee. en ibis Rob, 
Whether 7twere propereſt to ape us | 


Into a Bench or a Priapus? | 


At length, With a deciſive nod, 2 no L 
He ſaid, ang fore he'd make a God. 


* The intelligent reader will eaſily perceive; that this Satire could 
not well be moderniſed. As it is, however, A maſter-piece of plea- 
ſantry and genuine humour, I have given it a place in this ſelection. 
PRIAPUS, in the Pagan Theology, was the tutelary God of Gar- 


dens; but Horace was no devotee. Never, perhaps, was ſuperſti- 
tion better expoſed than in this admirable compoſition;—T have 


made PRIApus ſpeak in the plural number, to give his words the 
greater air of ſeriouſneſs and ſolemnity. 51 
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DT . A God, 
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A God, accordingly, we are, 
And birds and thieves alike we ſcare. 
Our arm and pole the latter dread; 

The former tremble at our men *. 
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Theſe goodly gardens, which we, grace, 7 


DH \ 


Were once the, common burial-z —_ 
Of all the vileſt populace. NE Re aces 
Hither were ſecretly convey” 'd, : 


By ſome kind brother of the trade, 


The humble tenants of the ſtalls, | 
And pimps, and play* rs, and prodigals. on 
Full twenty roods, as {till is ſhewn 

By yonder monumental ſtone, 


4 


7. PRIAPUSs had a long red pole protending from his groin, a 
cub. in his right hand, and a verſatile reed fixed to the crown of 
his head. T | 
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Had, for that purpoſe, been, we "ITY 
By ſome old pious fool aged, 5 


A modern taſte, and more improv d. 
Has Al thoſe nüifänces femòôw d': 
And, by MEcenas' kindly care, 
We breathe a ſweet ſalubrious ar. © 


353 


The ſpot, fo diſmal erſt, no more 530 


With blanched bones is checker? d o'er ; 


But, cut in terraces, affords 


A walk for ladies and for 1209 1 Fate 


1 


And. now, we freely. muſt confeſs, - 


Nor birds nor thieves ſo much diſtreſs, 
As Hags, that work ſuch deadly harms 
To human ſouls, by magic charms. 
SOON as the filver moon diſplays 


The luſtre of her full-grown 1 rays, 


6 
»* gs ® {0 


With 


55 

| 56 SEL PGO\T! SATIRE S Boon 1. 
| | | 7 / „ 154% Ne 
| With all our vi Vikgilatice and powr” | 4 
* We cannot, at t the mid d m 10 
if Prevent the ſhame abapdon'd, crones 8 
| 4 V4 II 146 $$Y 
1 Fro athrin ois' nous ; 
[ m gath'ring pois'nous herbs and. b ones, 51 
| | | 160-vibad feargnaM vd bak 
| e We ſaw, Pa ny Can1D1a there; n ] 


Her weeds were. tuck'd, her feet were. bare; 5 


S391 7 14141. 


And all diſhevel'd Was her hair! 5 
Old Sac ANA was by her ſide, 1 
And with her in pale horror vied! 
Hideous they howl'd! then (range to ell). 

With they 4 


Next with their teeth a lamb they tore, os 8 
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A fable lamb—whoſe recking gore 
They pour'd 1 into the new-made holes, | 


„„ 3 


To conjure up reſponſive, ſouls. . 8 of 8 1 
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7 | Two 
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Two magic forms (the one of wax, 
The other ſeem'd of wool—or flax) 
Were ſeen. —The former leſs, and ſtood 
Like ſlave in ſupplicating mood; 
The latter, like ſome ſtern Baſhaw, 

A bloody laſh appear'd to draw: 
By. this 'twas meant to indicate | 
Th' original's intended fate. : 


And, now, to each infernal pow'r 
Their backward pray rs they mutter o'er ; 
While from the yawning womb of hell 
Black ſerpents hiſs, and blood-hounds yell! 
The moon, ſuch deeds alham'd to view, 


Behind the monuments withdrew. 


May crows obſcene, no more afraid, 
Defile our venerable head! 
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May we be ſpit, and ſpued, and ba 
Upon by all the rogues that liſt, 
If ere a word but naked truth Nn 


Proceeds, at preſent, from our mouth! 


x 


Why ſhould we El what fad, ill ſpeeches © 
There paſt between the ghoſts and witches 


Or how the latter form'd their ſpell 

Of dragon's teeth and aſphodel; 

Which, with a wolf 's black beard, they laid 
Deep in the ground, beneath a ſhade ?— 
How, inſtantly, at their deſire, 

The waxen 1mage was on fire ? 

And how, at laſt, enrag'd to ſee 

Such baſe and bare-fac'd devilry, 

No common vengeance we decreed 


For the audacious, 1 impious deed ? 


In 


SAT. VIII. 


In one big blaſt th inteſtine wind 
Gath'ring, we thunder'd from behind— 
So loud! a bladder, burſt afunder, 
Emitted never ſuch a thunder ! 

The beldams fly; while from them fall 
Caps, kerchiefs, amulets—and all. | 
You would have bleſt yourſelf t' have been 
A witneſs of the merry ſcene. 
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mop learn, my FRIENDS, this uſeful lore, 
To live contentedly, tho”! poor. 
Nor is it here the Poet preaches, 


He only ſings what CRAWFORD teaches ; 


| A ſage train'd up in Nature's ſchool, 


And roughly wiſe—without a rule. 

Come learn—not *midſt the pomp and ſtate 
Of ſumptuous meals and dazzling plate ; 
Nor while the full and flowing bowl 


From Reaſon's road betrays the ſoul— 


— 


— 2 „ 


—— 


But, void of viands and of wine, 


Diſcuſs the point before you dine. 
Be * Why 
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© Why ſo?” Who from the partial mouth 
Of judge corrupt expects the truth ? | 


Go! hunt the hare, or break the horſe, . 
Or drive the chariot o'er the courſe; 

Or if, by Gallic arts ſubdu'd, 

You deem thoſe exerciſes: rude, ” 

Purſue the milder ones of France; 
Play tennis —whirl the quoit—or dance, 


*Till, or by labour or by play, 
You drive ſatiety away: 

Then, dry and dinnerleſs, high 
Of taſteleſs. meat, or tart champain. 


When ſtormy ſeas refuſe you fiſh, 
Or abſent butler balks your wiſh 3 
If, then, a little bread, and cheeſe. 
Your barking appetite appeaſe, 
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The reliſh in yourſelf muſt d well 
Not in the ſavour or the ſmell, 


Would you with guſt and pleaſure eat? 
Prepare your ſauce of toil and fiveat ! ik 
For, when groſs humors, lodg'd within, 
Obſtruct the pores, and heave the ſkin, 
Not oyſters nor anchovies pleaſes: 25t 211117 
Nor turtle brought n Indian ſeas. if | 


Say what I will—your dainty guller oY 
Prefers a peacock to a pullet ; AT 


* 


Becauſe (I ween) the peacock's rare — 

Sells high—and has a greater glare. 

As if that plumage, which you prize, 

Could feaſt Your palate, as your eyes; 1 

Or that the meat, when boil'd or roaſt, | 

Could ſtill its painted honours boaſt! 
| | If 


4 
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If, then, except in form and name, 

Pullet and peacock : are the ſame ; 

You fairly muſt, I think; confeſs 

You're way d by mere appearances. 


Can taſte inform you, if that pike 
Be drawn from river, pond, or dike ? 
Or whether this delicious flounder 


Was caught above the Bridge, or Ki of ? 


A mullet thirty ounces weight 
You praiſe, and think moſt delicate 5 
And yet faſtidiouſſy deſpiſe 
A pike of ten times greater ſize! 
Why ſo ?— Cauſe Nature, as I gueſs, 
Made larger pikes, and mullets leſs. 


The 


Demands no rare or coſtly cate. 
But, hear the harpy-glutton cry: 
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The ſtomach hunger ſtimulates 


-— 


** Gods! give,me turbot, gr. IIdie! 
« And oh! to crown my warmeſt wiſh, 


Let one Huge turbot fill the e Ph 


C1 


Blow, puth winds! "blow thro? « ev 'ry chink, 
And taint | his viands till th ey ſtink— | 
Tho? ſure, the ſweeteſt meats muſt be 
Loathſome to ſuch a hog as he 
Who, ev Ty meal, muſt whet his palate 
With ſaw'ring ſauce, or ſharp'n ning ſallad; 
And knows no other appetite 


But what provocatives excite. 


"Tis well ſome cheap and vulgar things 
Are common, ſtill, to clowns and kings: 


And 
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And eggs and butter find a place, 
Ev'n at the table of his Grace. 


Not half a gent'ry ſince, 'tis ſaid, 
A Broker infamous was made 8 
For eating Dories.— Did the main 


No Turtle, haply, then contain ? 
Yes, ſurely But no Nazop, yet, 
Had to the Town th' example ſet : 
Nor ſaid, with pow'r creative: 27% Be. 
<« That glorious thing, call'd Callipee !” 
Nov, let ſome fopling repreſent 

That fritter'd frogs are excellent; 

Our Cits ſhall quickly take the word, 


And frogs ſhall imoke on ev ry board. 


Yet a ye .. my Friends, to ſhun 


One vice, into another run. 
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For thrift (ev 'n CRAWFORD: will confels) 
Is not the ſame with /ord7areſs.:: 1+ + 


AVIDIEN, whom, by way of ſlur, 
His neighbours juſtly name 7 he Cur, 118 
Lives, all the long revolving year, Na. 
On ſhins of beef and ſharp ſmall beer 
Unleſs when, in his beſt array, Eau 
He keeps his birth or marriage day; 
For, then, he ſcruptes not to Join A18l 10 
Potatoes—and a pint of wine 
Nay, when a gen'rous fit prevails, MeV 
His gueſt with fallad he regales; 175 
On which he drops, from broken cruet, 
Some rancid oil, or ſtinking ſuet : 

But, with a hand more lib'ral, pours 
His vapid vinegar—in ſhow” 1 


cc Is 
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s there no medium, then, perchance, 

cc *Twixt meanneſs and extravagance? Eh, 
cc And, to whichever fide we hazard, 

« Muſt it be either hawk or buzzard ?” 


1 
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The e prudent man his courſe will ike, | 
Diſtant from beth Extremes alike, | 
Not ſo ridiculouſly nice, 
As feat and finic BIL LV Spice, 

Who ſcolds, and thinks —— —_ 
If but a napkin i is miſplac'd : 

Nor yet ſo ſloven- like and flattern, 

As take Lord NEvx for his pattern; 


With whom tis wonder if you find . 
A glaſs of water to your mind: 


Such greaſe with oreatneſs here is join d! 
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The bleſſings, next, of Temp'rance hear 
("Tis CRAwroꝝsp ſtill demands ydur ear 
Firſt, roſeate health Need ye be told 
To recollect, in days of ỹ Px 
How lightſome ye were wont to feel, 


17 On riſing, | from a ſimple meals?! 

Whereas, when (d ee n 

li A jumbled load of fleſh and fiſh, . 

ik | And 4oid and roaft, -and feveet and ſour, , 
| 


At once into gur paunch you pour; 
Diſcordant humours then muſt jar, = 1 
And raiſe, within, Cl ivil War 0 ot 49:7 10% 
Hence, mark how, pale each fiekly;gueſt./ + - /. 
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So ſinks the ſoul towards the earth, 
(In ſpite of it's celeſtial birth) 
That oft the ſpark of heav' nly fire 
Is almoſt 1 to een 
Next, he that's temp rate never knows 
The tedious want of ſweet repoſe ; 
But, ſoon as/e*er he lays his head, 
Falls faſt aſleep; on hardeſt bed; 
Ready at any hour, you aſk, © 


To rife and re- aſſume his taſk. 
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Yet he at ned uncenſur'd, may 
Indulge himſelf a genial day 20 
As when the year its courſe renews, 
Or ſtated holy- day enſues; 
Or, with exceſſive labour ſpent. 
The body needs ſome blandiſhment; | 


Or 
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Is ſurely due to reputation, 
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Or friendly fellowſhip deſire it 

Or weak' ning, waſting age require it. 
But you who, young and vig'rous, fly , 
Through ev'ry ſtage of luxury; 7 
To what new ſolace will you run, 
When age and-maladies come on? 


Our fathers prais'd rank ven'fon-—Well! 
Was it becauſe they had no ſmell? | 
No- but our fathers thought it beſt 


To wait, a while, th' expected gueſt, 


Rather than ſwallow up, unſhar'd, 

A dinner e'er ſo well prepar'd. 

Oh! had I, born in thoſe bleſt days, 
Partook of ſuch an honeſt praiſe ! | 


Beſides, ſome {mall confideration 


Which, 
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W hich, to an unignoble ear, 


Is, more than ſweeteſt muſic, dear. 

But rare and coſtly meals, you'll find, 
With ignominy are. combin Ms 15 
You'll find yourſelf (when once tis known | 


That all your opulence 1s, gone) 
Deſpis'd by all your friends—nay, worſt, 
Ev'n by your partial ſelf accurs'd ; 


When all that's left will ſcarely bring i in 
Three fathoms of a rope—to ſwing in! 


The caution, Sir, is good and fair; 
And ſuits Sir THoMAs to a hair: uo 


« Not me—whoſe yearly incomes bring 


cc The fortune of Aa little king «ji | 


Well, you're immenſely rich! But why 
Give all to beaſtly gluttony ? 
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Is there no other way to ſp end 


Repair yon” church; before it fall; zu £1 20 I 
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That affluence | Shall one worthy friend, 
While you Have ſtore, abandon'd lie 72 
Midſt al the des Of poverty 5 | 121 


Or ſave that ſinking hoſpital i FELL 
Or let thy. gen'rous treaſures > aq. 
To ye thy country from the foe. 


That Fortune never can deceive ? 

So high, perhaps, ſhe did thee place, 
Only to fall with more diſgrace ; a 
And has already fixt thy fate 


To public ſcorn and public hate! 


Then tell me, which ſhall bear the beſt 
The rigour of fo rude à teſ t? 
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He who, his body's humble ſlave, 
Grants ev'ry thing his ſenſes crave; 
Or he who, provident and wary, 
Contents him with the neceſſary; 
And, like a prudent chief, prepares, 
In time of peace, for future wars ? 
sr | 
Thus CrawrorD preach'd :—Nor was there 
| aught V7 | 
But what he practis'd, as he taught. 


I've known him in his better days, 
When Fortune ſhed her kindly rays, 
Uſing the ſelf-ſame moderation 

As in his preſent humble ſtation. 


See! where he ſits, in ſober ſtate, 
At yonder little cottage- gate; 
| L And, 
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And, midſt his playful children, ſmokes 


His pipe, deck e his harmleſs Jokes, 


'Tis known (he 10. and ſmiles) chat 
Was never giv 'n to luxury: 
On common days, my common cheer 
Was beans and bacon, bread and beer; 
But when a long- expected friend 
Came weary'd off his journey's end, 
Or buſineſs, bargain, or bad weather, 


Brought neighbours, two or three, together; 
I did not ſend, expreſs, to town, 
To fetch your dainty fiſnes down ;— 
But kid, or capon, if I had it, 
Were to the uſual quantum added. 
With fruits the table next was fraught, 
Such as the ſoil and ſeaſon brought : 
Then 
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Then thanks and praiſe were duly giv'n 
To all- providing, bounteous Hevn. 
A chearful bumper crown'd the day, 

And drove our killing cares away. 


Let Fortune new encroachments make ; 
How little from me can ſhe take. 
Have you, my children, felt her hand 
More heavy, fince we loſt our land? | 
What tho? theſe fields, I once could claim, 
At preſent bear another's name; 
By nature, neither he nor I 
Have any laſting property. 


Lord UMBRa drove me from my place; 


Him, too, another ſoon ſhall chaſe : 


Himſelf ſhall be his own undoing, 
Or dubious law-ſuits work his ruin. 
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At beſt, and *ſpite of all his care, 
6 He muſt reſign it to his heir. 
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Therefore, be brave, in ev'ry ſtate, 
And laugh at Fortune and at Fate 
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To the Macaronits f the preſent Age. 


P O E T. 


WurrnkR & fat? 


oF; Ry IE N D. 
Excuſe adieu! 
I have not time to anſwer you: 


Intent 


The Feiler of Rasse is zeperally ſo "fins, that it is ran a hard 
to determine, whether he be in jeſt or in earneſt. This is eſpecially true 
with regard to the preſent Satire. Hence, ſome of his commenta- 
tors are of opinion, that he means only to rally his friend on the 


air of ſerious importance with which he ſpeaks of the precepts of 
the W art; but that the precepts themſelves are juſt: while 


oth ers, 


* 
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Intent and eager to mark down 

The leſſons I have learn'd in Town: 
Leſſons, my friend, that far ſurpass 
The maxims of Pythagoras; 

Your Newrons, Loctes, and Lelandi never 
Said any thing that's half ſo clever 


. 


Gramercy |—' Twas no venial crime 
T' intrude at this unlucky time: 
Altho', I hope, it won't be thought 
A quite un pardonable fault. 


others, I think with more reaſon, maintain, that he laughs at the 
precepts alſo, as being, for the moſt part, abſurd or trifling. Which- 
ever of theſe ſentiments be adopted, the ſatire is one of the bittereſt 
ironies; and, I am ſorry to be obliged to add, that it is but too 
applicable to the preſent age, when every fine gentleman affects to 
| | 


* * 
111115 7 
# 7 . of 


Your happy mem'ry will, with eaſe, 
Recall them how and when you pleaſe. 


1 R 1 E N D. 


Not ſo— the things were wond'rous rare; 
And ſubtile as the very air: 
Lord! how I wiſh you had been there! 


POET. 
What curious ſage is this you've hit on? 
Is he a foreigner or Br1ToON ? 


F R I E N p. 
I'll give his doctrines, as I can; 
But muſt not, yet, reveal the man. 


“An egg that's long is always found 
c Superior to an egg that's round. 
3 RA The 
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«© The reaſon's hid from moſt of men: 
ce That holds a coc and this a he. 


The coles and cabbages, that grow 
* On ſandy beach, or ſunny Dec -d gt 30 
« Are fitter far, for ev Ty uſe, 
« Than what your richer ſoils produce. 


4 That you may have wherewith to feaſt 
* The late and unexpected gueſt, 
6 Before you kill your fowls, ne'er fail 


To ſteep them well in wine —or ale / 


* 


„ The meadow-muſhroom 1s the beſt ; 


There's death, or danger, in the reſt ! 


* The man who wiſhes to poſſeſs 
“Long life, long health, long happineſs, ' 
mo | -. © Mut 
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Muſt (for in this the ſecret liess 


„ Conclude his meals with Mulberries 
fgRut let him take this needful warning; 


SHS e nne 4 9181 * 
« AUrIDius, for a cordial, took |, 
A draught of honey mixt with hock. 
<« Egregious fool! Take in its ſtead 


A draught of Malaga or Mead. 


The parched veins no drink ſhould ſooth, 


“Rut what is lenient, cool, and ſmooth. 


If conſtipation chance to ſeize you, 
« Limpets or muſcles ſoon will eaſe you : 
«© Or, ſhould this Recipe miſcarry, 

«© Take ſorrel ſteep'd in rich Canary. 


M AP 


81 


* 
- 


a — v= 
voy —_— : Te... 
* 3 — W * 


22 SELECT/SATIRES Boor 1 


« All conchs & are ever fulleſt when | 
ce The Moon is fartheſt from her wane: 


Vet are not, in the ſame degree, 


ce Or full or fine in ew ry ſea. 

« Beſt lobſters grow on Thanet's coaſts ; 
«© And Colchefter its oiſters boaſts : | 
« From northern ſhores our cockles come j 


« Crawfiſh and ſhrimps are found at home.— 


1 


« He knows not, ſure, the ſmalleſt part 
Of the important eating-art, 
«© Who can't 'diſtinguiſh, to a hair, 
% What is, in ev'ry kind, moſt rare: | 
« Nor is't enough to fill the board 
« With all the fith the feas afford; 


* The learned and generical name for all ſorts of ſhell-fiſh, 


c Unleſs 


8 
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* Unleſs you can, with {kill Hine, 

« To each its proper ſauce aflign.— 
Such ſauce, as quickly may excite 

«© Th' already lated appetite ; | 
«© And make your liſtleſs gueſt be fain 
«© To ſnatch his knife and fork again. 


A Connoiſſeur, that ſcorns to eat 
“ Your flabby and inſipid meat, 
66 His well- ſerv'd table ne'er diſgraces 
« With pork that's fed in marſhy places; 
6 But brings it from the neighb' ring wood, 
«© Where, acorn- fed, it muſt be good. 


* An orchard kid is good for nought ; 
* It ſhould be from the mountains brought. 
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« The ſhoulder'of a pregnant hare, . 
The man of got ſelects with care. 

« Mine was the palate firſt found out 
« (What many a, dunee' before had ſought” 
In vain) the great and golden rule 
C To know the age of fiſh or fowl. 
c Some dull inventors never make 
4 Beyond a cuſtard or a cake! 


þ - 


6 is not enough t'employ your care 
Shout one partic'lar kind of fare. 
ec What tho? your wine's the very beſt, 


oy 


A 


If nothing's good 1n all the reſt ? 


LY 


If, when, the night is calm and fair, 
You place your port in open air ; 


MF, 8 Hh «© What- 


C 


A 
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© Whatever's in it rank or rough 
*© Will be evaporated off. 


* To uſe the ſtrainer is moſt helliſh, 
ce It quite deſtroys the genuine reliſh. 


He who would ev'ry palate pleaſe, 
* Should pour his port on claret lees; 
* Careful to ſink the riſing dregs 
« With ſugar, falt, and pigeons eggs. 


4 Roaſt ſhrimps and winkles re- excite 
The drink-demoliſh'd appetite : 
«Whereas, your 13288 lettuce 
s only fit to cauſe a flatus / 

“ Ev'n ſauſage, ham, or 2 ſmokꝰ d beef, 
« Are likelier far to bring relief. 
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« To know the nature and the names 
“Of ſauce, your whole attention claims. 
« The firſt is plain, and may conſiſt 
Of oil, or butter, as you liſt. 

To make the ſecond, you muſt Join 

* Some catchup and ſome malmſy wine. 
* Add fennel, parſſy, thime, or mint, 
«And ſqueeze a little lemon in't. 


« Your rennets, tho' they're not ſo fair, 


«© More juicy than your pippins are. 


«© Some grapes are beſt conſery'd ; while ſome 
ce Muſt in the ſmoke to ripeneſs come. 


J was the firſt, without diſpute, 
* Who found a proper ſauce for fruit; 
5 bn Us « And 
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* And taught our men of great eſtates 
To ſerve it up in china plates. 

* This (if you mean to have it nice) 
6s made of pickle, ſalt, and ſpice. 


ce It, ſurely, a moſt monſtrous ſin is, 
To ſpend, each meal, a hundred guineas; 
And yet have ne'er a bit of fiſh, - 
« But what is cramm'd in one ſmall diſh. 


How ſhameful, and how fad th' affront, 
cc To ſee a glaſs with greaſe upon't ! 
C ?Tis ſtill more ſhameful to behold 
« The tankard cruſted o'er with mould. 
* He's poor indeed, who can't command 


„A rubber, bruſhes, chalk, and ſand. 


Would you, with dirty broom, ſweep o'er 
« A painted roof, or marble floor? it 
« Or 


— 


55 
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« Or cloth of gold and en e 
«© Upon a naſty chair or bed? 
© Remember always that, the leſs 


cet coſts ſuch trifles to redreſs, 


The more your plea's without defence, 


{© Than if they call'd for great expence,” 


P O E T. 


Ah! deareſt friend (let me Non 
By all that's ſacred, all that's bleſt), 
Straight lead me to the place, that I 
May learn ſuch ſound philoſophy. 
For, tho' you may not have forgot 
Of all his ſpeech a ſingle jot; 
Yet moſt of things, I underſtand, 
Are apt to loſe at ſecond-hand : 
Beſides, his figure, geſture, mien, 
Which you (thrice happy man) have ſeen, 
9 | | And 
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And therefore place not to account, 


With me come to an high amount. 

My mind can never be at eaſe 
*Till I have ſeen this Socrates ; 

And, from the fountain-head, have bore 
Large draughts of this high-ſeaſon'd lore ! 
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ULYSSES. 


HIS, too, TiREsLAs, prithee, tell 
(Since erſt you read my fate ſo well) 


By what partic'lar art and care 


Shall I my finances repair — 
Why 


* Thoſe who have read the Odyſſey will remember, that U Iyſſes 
is there made to go down to hell to conſult the ghoſt of the prophet 
Tirefias, concerning his future fate. Horace is ſuppoſed, by Dacier 
and others, to take up the ſtory juſt where Homer left it; and, in 
that ſuppoſition, the ſcene of this Dialogue muſt lie in Elyſium. 
TREO 2 - Ihave 


Sir Vs or HORACE.) 91 


Why laugh you ſo 2— obe Won 

ee "A 
D'ye think chat this is 

A ene 5 wiſe ULvss BS 

T' have ſcapid the langers of the main, 

And ſeen your Ithaca again, 

Is not enough, then, Fox l But you 

Muſt have, Nun a fortune too ! 


L YS 8 E 8. 30 4 Ia 


01 Seer from whoſe unerring mouth 
There never * d aug ght but truth; | 


J have chofen rather to adopt the ſentiment of Sanadon, who thinks 
that this is a ſecond application to Tirgſias, made by Ulyſſes after 
his return to 2h4ba, R is, indeed, | of very little moment which 


of theſe opinions be followed : : the ſatire, itſelf is an inimitable piece 


of raillery—though ſome ſupercilious critics have taken upon them 


to affirm, that there is a want of delicacy and decorum in it.— 
Let the ingenious reader judge for himſelf, 


N 2 You 


: 

— 14 
11 
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' You ſee how naked, and hbw Poor, 

I land upon my native ſhore. 

As you predicted, home I 0 come, 

Tis true but nothin ng's! 'left at A . 
And birth and virtue, without ca, Up 4 


Are, -ev*ry body knows, dat tra 


* 


re ven eren 
149 wt * Sd * , ' | 
p LEO ATT ” ASK o TD ALES þ 2F 


E 9 * 
. 8 7 w F S , % - > _ * 89 7 « PU _ 
* — = 2 ö SET 9 þ * 1 
%* * 


OV, 


Well, 2 you Plainly fignify N 
That you're afraid of poverty, 
Take rules by which, whoever pleaſes, 


May ſoon become as rich as Cxksvs. 


3 95 TEL | 


When any friend makes you a preſent $ 
Of ven ſon, turle, Pig, or pheaſant ; 5 | 
Send it, with all the ſpeed you can, 

To ſore rich, gouty Alderman. 


| 8 If +. wal 
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Cull from your haſtings, hot- beds, trees, 
Vour earlieſt apples, melons, peaſe; 

And let the old curmudgeon taſte 

Of ev'ry the prieſt 


* fl ITYY 


8 X T * Tf * | 
IT * 1 1 0 LEE I me II III 7 31 1 11 HI 


Let him 10 all that* bad and baſm 
An upſtart of ignoble race; In eib 
A perj'rer; pilf rer, parricide . 


And twenty odious things beſide: oer 


* — 


Obſerve his n nod—obey his call; 3 


Attend him in the Park, or M al; \ 
And give him, ORE wall. 
89 193 bas nov blo ] 


What? Shall W like a PR on 
Cringe thus to any. low-born knave? 
| 
He, that could ne'er be brought to cow'r 


* 
19 


Ev'n to ATRIDES' regal po-] mc 
A TIRESIAS. 
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29533 hotels nd. 1007 molt 1:7) 
® Then pœerty s ye certdin buff. 10) 
4 | „I no gbr blo ad 35] bu? 
bin N S&E8-—onilt d 1) 
Well, if it i ger ll let it come : 
Pl try to nd have bore 
Hardſhips, at leaſl as grid het 
But, jokes apart, de tell me; ER $8197 V. 
The readieſt way of getting riches? 


4 a 7 
2 1 2 — ag — bon — _= ena . 
—— —+.-& 4 0 f 4 y 4 0 5 i 2 VII 


j 1 TIRESHAS. md bad þ 


| The road to riches, Sir, is plain: 
I told you, and I tell again, 

Uſe all your int*reft, art, and ſkill, 

To get into an old man's will.. 
Nor eee ir 38 U 
Tho? one or two eſcape the ſnare; 2: ,- 
For wily dogs among them are * 


Sir. v. Or HORN. * 95 
As ſoon's you habe the intim ation 
Of any public htigation; ποτ f e 
Be ſure to learn the parties names, 
Connections, qualities} and-thtaims': Mit ol ? 
Then, harkye $3 wWH! I'd Rave aſt ea * 
If one has worth—but children too, 
Deſpifs.himmi-Hey whole uſeleſs ie OT 0 
Is dear to neither child nor wife, 
Tho' bad his cauſe, and worſe his fame, 
He, he, m. in +8. 7e proper "a 


5 Much 17 Sir! (his nicer, " _ 
we tickling title likes to hear? 1 577 
« Your ſpotleſs character has gain oY 
0 My heart. —and made me all \FOUr friend : 


010 Ai 100 ITCH 
« You've got, I'm told, a per lous cauſe; 3. 
90 1 know the quirks of all the laws ; 3 | 


4 | © Whoe'er 
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* Whoe'er op $you-Thall-know7 2-0) 26 
* He has in me a dauntleſs:foe. ig yo 10 
F* As ſoon, any raſcal try 1 97 300 
46 To ſlit myinoſe, or buitleny v OH 
«« As of your Monſbip think | 
«© The value of :a/crooked- pin! 28H OH 
No rogue, - while I'm aliye, ſhall turnꝗg 
« An honeſt man, like you, to corn. 


2 


E 


* 


2 ' | | 4 — 2 5 How — 
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Bid him, at home, in fegt rep6ſcy”| -* 


+ 


— > 


Give what to precious health he owes ; 
Secure that you, with all your mi "_ 0 
Will go his Honour, and lis r RA: 


” $4 - -0» ? 1 


Then, ſtraight, with all) your art endeavour 


1 bi obtain a ſentence in his favour, 


£@t ö * 1 
8 * 2 8 ? 7" , * 1 


7 | | Whether 
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Whether the fultry Sirius glow, 0 

Or winter wios the hills with ſuom , ö 

From court to. court, inceſſant, run; 

Apply, conſult, ſolicit, dun; 

Early or late, or foul OT fair, Oc 

Be conſtant ſtill, and e 
ce D'ye e . one, ang IR his ee 

* With what attention, pains, and labour, 

C U1,ysSES ſerves his friend ?” —You're Re 


By this more gudgeons to allure. 


* K 


But, leſt it ſhould be thought or fad, 
That all your care and court are ju, 


In the Latin yerſe, that correſponds with this, Horace expoſes 
the bombaſtic ftife of a contemporary Poet, 1 have, luckily, found 


in one of our Britiſh Bards a line little ijeferic tc to the original, and 
almoſt of the very ſame caſt. 
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To Bachelors alone - Be wiſe, | + 1 
And follow what I now adviſe, Li Vs 1 
Your ends the dan to diſguiſe. nod mon 


EY P 1 * 4 5 - 
4 o * : C 1 - * 5 7 
. #3 # Y 911 # 14 | k 4 3 w* 4 
F 


Mark out Gin fire,” whoſe oak fon - eh It 
Has fifteen ſickly fummers run, 
And ſteal, as faſt as &er you can, 
Into the favour of the man: 
That, when he makes his will ing may 


Be fecond adfor in the play. | $ 


Then, if young maſter Gade to trip, 
nto the vacancy you flip. 


Try this experiment who chuſes; 1 
It is a die tat ſeldom loſes. 


If any fool ſhould fondly proffer Aendern 
His will to read, refuſe the offer. e e Wo 209 6 


But, while you puſh the parchment by, 
Be ſure to caſt a ſidelong eye f 


On that important line, which lies 
Below, © I give and J deviſe.” 
Learn if your name alone it bears, 
Or claſſes you with other heirs. 

The practis'd fox (* tis fit you know) 
Will often gull the wilieſt crow ; 3 
And L“ ſhall be expos d to laughter 
By M*, the huſband 5 his daughter. 


VEYLSSES. 


Mx, L* — prophet! a are you kl 
Or full of your inſpiring God, 
That thus you play upon my fancy 


* riddles of dark necromancy ? 
O 2 T IR ESIA 8. 


7 ” 
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TIRESIAS. 
Son of LAERTESI ev'ry jot 


Of all I ſay —ſhall be or not *! J 
For wiſdom's Gon grants me to pry ic 
Into the ſecrets of the yore mh | 
ULYSSES, D 
Then pray, if Heav- n permit, Ad 
What 3 thoſe dark words contain > 


TIRES IAS. 1 4 
What time the beſt of Britiſh al 
(I ſpeak of very diſtant things) 
Shall, in the courſe of one campaign, 
Humble the pride of France and Spain, 


e / 21781 
* There is an affected ambiguity 3 in this Ine, expreſine of the 
obſcurity of the Oracle. 


4 And 


Sar. v. 0 F HORACE. 


And force the chiefs of BouxBON's race 
To ſue for an ignoble peace; 
L*'s tawdry daughter {hall be led 

To M*'s unhymeneal bed; 
In hopes th' uxorious dotard may. 

His large eſtates to them convey. 

But MX, perceiving their intention, i 
Bethinks himſelf of this i invention : 1 
He makes his will, and brings the deed! 
To his dear Farther L“ to read!!! 
L*, long reluQatle*” | {hall at aft 
His eyes upon the ſchedule caſt; 
And, to his great confuſion, ſee—- 


Deſpair is all his /egacy / 


T ” 


Dos counſel more If, as is c 


Same artful baggage of a woman. 


101 
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102 8 ELEC T SATIRES 
Rule the old fellow, let her be 
The ſubject of your eulogy; g y; 20) 2ut ol 


For, ten to one, the airy ſtrumpet aL 
Shall, in — your praiſes trumpet. | 
(417 bt 8299 260 105 15 } 9 T7 | 


But ſtill, as I already f ſaid,” 5 
Your ſtrongeſt batt ry muſt be play'd 
Againſt the maſter—Does he chuſe 
To ſcribble verſe? Extol his Muſe. a ; 


| S473 4 


Is he a wencher ? Let him be 


Indulg'd with your PENELOPE, | 
Unaſk*d.— : 6555 (OE) 31 


, 


ULYSSES. 


Hold) h¹N i 
Such lewd propoſals would not hear; _ 
"ha ts She, 


NM Penny's ear 
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She, whom not all the ſuitor- tribe. 
From virtue's ſacred. paths cod bribe. 


bit #4 (2 Dane „ 149147 8 422 75 n 


TIRESIAS 


Bribe her! Good Sir, they never . 15 
That pow'rful art to gain your bride. 
Examine, and you'll find *tis true, 
They came'to/riot, not to wo T3 30 9 le 
But let your ſpouſe, ſo pure and chaſte, 


Once of ſome gen rous old man taſte: 
She'll ſtick as cloſely to his ſidle. 

4 r cur to reeking hide! 

MBS nor lnbiewiosd Vd ene 
u "a heard a ſtory told, 

Which happ'd at Thebes mhie: oak obs: 2 

A ſhrewd old matron Se her will 

With this partic*lar Codicil. K. 

99216 4 Order'd 


103 
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104 
«© Order'd—moreover—that my Heir 


< Upon his naked back fſhall beer 
% My naked corſe, well drench'd in oil, 


“To the intended fun'ral pile!“ 
Meaning, if right, I unde 
T' eſcape, , when. dead, his * band! 5 
Which while alive, with all her art, 


She ne er n n her his ! oo 


| 
{1.5 


vor prey th e ne,, 
And, while you keep it ſtill in view, 
Be neither raſh to take yur aim, 
Nor loſe, by backwardneſs, your game. 
Be Davus m the play, and ſtand, 207 
With head inclin'd, and hat in "il 
At ſome ſmall diſtance nur ay roach 
To mix attention with reſpeCt. 


: N 
» 4 : 5 
4 8 


Beſeech 
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Beſeech him, if a, ſtorm invade, 
To cover well his dear; old he's | 

If crowded, as you walk along, 
Oppoſe your ſhoulders to the throng. 
Is he loquacious? Seem to hear 

His nonſenſe with an eager ear. 
He's fond of flatt'ry? Let him have 
As much of it as he can crave. 
With empty puffs the bladder blow 
As far as its extent will go! 


And when, at length, your better fate 
Shall free you from this ſervile ſtate 
And, broad awake, your raviſh'd ear 
Theſe comfortable words ſhall hear :— 
ce /tem: Let good ULyssEs be 
« My fourth co-equal legatee ;”— © 


P Conceal 


1 8 EL ECT SATIRE S 


Boox II. 


Conceal your 30 


Wudly row; 

< Is then my deareſt friend no more? 
« Ah! never, never ſhall I find: 

c A ſoul ſo courteous and ſo kind?” 
Then ſhed ſome tears At leaſt appear 
To wipe away th' unſhedded tear; 
And ſtrive to hide, the beſt you can, 
The tranſports of your inward man. 


If, peradventure, to your care 
It falls his fun'rals to prepare, 
Be ſure, whatever ſhould be ſpent, 
To make them look magnificent. 
*Tis ſcarcely credible what praiſe 
This pious act will, round you, raiſe. 


Should ſome aſthmatic old coheir 
Like aught of your partic'lar ſhare— 
| Houſe, 
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Houſe, garden, park — prevent his offer; 
And what he covets, kindly proffer 

At any price. More I would tell; 
But the imperious Queen of Hell 
Compels me to withdraw. Farewell! 


T9 BOOK 
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DIALOGUE BETWEEN DAVID AND HIS MASTER. 
| EITEELELES | $3 33% 3 WEE GAIT LAS 


TE: IB ws 


D A V IV. 


OUR lectures, Sir, I often hear; | 
And, were it not that baſhful fear 


Keeps me in filence, I would fain 


My mind alternately explain. 


MAS TREK 
What! Is it David? 


D-a-v-I1--Þ. 
Yes, your ſervant ; 


And of his duty moſt obſervant : 


Not 


— 
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Not to be deem dä a child of death *, 
More faithful vaiet near drew breatl. 


= 1 
—Vů — 


7% 663 Ah wage TT 
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| 
' 
. 
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| 
/ 
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U 
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Well, David, ſince both you and I 
Live in a land of 61111 1 | 


Speak out for once. 0 | 
DIA V£14,D,..1 5 | (4 


Some men we view, + SF. 
r | | 

Who perſeverantly' purſue 92 | 
The tracks of vice; and never ſtray 


fon 
== 
© 
* 


One moment from perdition's way. 


Others (perhaps their number's moſt) | 


\\Are by 2 Seeg wits ot anal”. j 


* It was ack 4 and 1s gil a vulgar belief, that very good 
folks are not doomed to be long livers. David does not affect to 
de one of theſe. He is juſt. good enough to live, but not to die yet. 


And, 


110 S EEECTSATIRRS 


Bock II. 
And, now, incline to vice; and, now, 
To virtue facred ſhrine they bor. 


Thus, MonTacue would fometimes be 
A moſt determm'd debauchee -- 
At other times, with deep . 


Become a perfect anchoret: 

To- day, blaſpheming ev'n his dior; - 
To-morrow, a bigotted Fakir. 

At London, drinking, dicing, wh—ing ; 
At Rome, confeſſing and adoring. 
Doubtleſs, ſome. inconſiſtent pow'r 
Preſided at his natal hour. 


J 


Nxpos, again, we always find | 
Stanchly to wickedneſs inclin'd. 
Ev'n when the gout, at Heav'n's command, 


Had ſeiz d his all-deceitful hand; 


3 3 Tho' 


3 
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Tho' pain'd without, and pang'd within, 


The wretch would ſtill, hy Pro ſin Jour 


And kept a man at dated price 
To palm the card, or cog the dice. 
Yet Nxros, if I reaſon true, 
More happy was than MonTacv 5 


Who, neither wholly good nor . | 
In one extreme was ghee af mad. 


- 9 
— 19 
n 


mY * 


MASTER 


Rogue! wilt thou never make an end ? 
To what does all this nonſenſe tend ? 


D::A:V.1.D. 
At you, good Sir, it points— 


At me! 
Say, villain ! ſay how that can be? 


the dice. ; 1001. 5 0 
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1 FIT 'v ht ing | AVI Dei TY 315 15 OT 
1 Ty 1 £{\ x 
Pray, kee 5 our temp er be. — ou x raiſe 
* PY P q P 


Ti 80>. 3001 


ll. Our fathers mom 1 ad Hinpl imp e ways; 3 5 
| But ſhould the Gods' give ah to fe”) ack 
4 Their mode of life— you would refuſe.” 

''F Whether you don' t believe, at all, 


That to be beſt, WII ch "bet you Por 3 
Or want the fortitude and grace 


The better portion to embrace ; 
Unable, with ſuch weak deſire, 


i 0 a 


} 2 


To pluck, from the tenacious mire, 
Your ſticking foot —In town, you cry, 
«c Come, let us to the country hie.“ 
Scarce in the country we're ſet down, 


vou long again to be in town. 


If no inviting meſſage come, 
And you're allow'd to dine at home, 
: Lord! 
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Lord! what encomiums you can make 
On ſpinnage and a mutton ſteak ! 


Could drag you from this n courſe ? > 


But does your Patron's lackey knock: 
« My Maſter, Sir, at four o'clock 


«© Expects to ſee you — Straight you ring : 
« Haſte! haſte! My beſt apparel bring; 

cc Clean band, clear buckles and * 
« Eſſence and powder for my hair: 

« Ho! Is there none to anſwer there ??? 
You bawl—and ſoon as dreſſing's done, 
Away, like any thief, you run: 

While they, who came with hopes to ſhare | 


In your (for want of better) fare— 


Your brother bards—(a hungry crew) 
Pray many a heavy curſe to you. - 


Q « Davip's 


Who would: not think that nought but force 
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David's « glu oft ye ory; SOT | 
Nor I the grievous nn; deny. onal on 
Call him, moreover, if yo pleaſe, * ol i 
* A lazy dog that likes lis baſe wor blyo. 


And add, to crown the Pretty tale, 


«+» 
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cc 22 
He dearly | loves 2 pot of ; ale. e 
But, what if David's maſter be 8 


As guilty ey Ty bit as he; 5 3 
Although he  betrer hides the blame, REN 
By giving things a diff rent name? 
Nay—what if 1 ſhould prove by rule 

That Mafter is the greateſt fool? © 7 


For others wives—Nay, do not frown, | * 
Nor threaten fo, till I make known © “ 
What, late; I learn'd from Criſpin? 8 2 5 


I . 


IE Te For 
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For others wives you baſely burn x: 

A common girl does David's turn. 

Which of us, think you (both brave e 
in preference, the gallows? 

I, when my paſſions run the higheſt, 

Pick up the damſel that comeꝰs aden 3 
And, tho' I ſin, I fin (I _ 

Without or. jealouſy or feat. 05 REG 209 2 
But you, to perpetrate your crime, . 29% 
Muſt change your habit, watch your time; 


f 


Deſerves, in 


4 


And, 1n a porter's vile diſpuiſe,” i 6 0! ba 
Dread, ev'ry moment, a ſurpriſe. 10 Hrn 
You hear the whip—You ſee the knife — 


Sw + 
+ 


. \ ? 


And 8 for your youu life: 
* The Chriſtian 2082 F 12 to LEON + HEE is By the Na 
ſoning of a graceleſs ſervany againſt a ſtill more gritceleſe maſter. T 


have endeavoured to modify the character Mons, bueno i. 


David is, at leaſt, a conſcientious ſinner. 


hn | | Q 2 While, 
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While, in a cheſt, or *neath a bed. 
Between your, knees you ſqueeze n A 
And (what is {till a greater curſe). H 
You tremble. for your fame or wy 
Nay, worſt. The object of your nd. 

Is, may be, ſome capricious dame 


That only means, for ſport, to . | 
Nor has the leaſt intent to eaſe; youu. 
Yet, as if this were all a joke, 

Vou wittingly take on the yoke, 

And to a huſband's provocation 

Truſt ere purſe, and e 


You 'ſcape?— Then, wiſer, I fuppote, 
Yourſelf again you'll not expoſe. 


Raſh ſuppoſition !—Scarce vou re free, 


A ſecond flave you ſeek to be; 
5 +. ad 
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And wantonly again run o'er 9g M 1 
The very riſks you ran before. 28 Tale 
Oh! Shame What beaſt of all the plain 
Returns to its once broken chain? iR 0 


N > g A " . f 7 =p A | J " 1 4 * * 
* — , . g 3 # ES 4.4 * of * 0 , 1 4 
* C5 


f 
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Perhaps, for arguing's ſake, you'll plead 
You're no adult rer, now Indeede 
Nor am I, Sir, a'#hief, wennn 


—— 


Your ſilver plate paſs wiſely by. 5 | 
But, take the danger once away, 
Nature will ſoon reſume her ſway ;' 
And, like a furious horſe, unrein'd, 
Within no limits be reſtrain'd. 


yam 1 


Can you, with any juſtice, claim 
In my regard a maſter's name 
When you muſt own yourſelf to be 


A greater flave, by far, than me? 
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Or ſay if one receives mand 1 þ. 
Whether at firſt on ſecond hand i 7 91 t 
Is he not-ftill'a ſervant? d 


4 


You are my. fellow-ſlave,/ tis plain. 4103 


Vou rule and govern 1 tis true; 


But qthers rule and goyern you; 

Who blindly follow their defires... ON. 31 1G 

Like puppet mov d by ſprings and wires. 
oa one af pigs . f v 


R (tr fo H Ki od Ar 
Who, then, prating elf! 


* * L 


Ds LCD 


COL on ni: / 
The man, Sir, that TR himſelf ; 
Controls his paſſions, and contemns,  - .,_ 
Titles, tiaras, diadems-3-,4"\. 5; bag vat n 
Dreads neither poverty. nor chains, gory nol Wy 
And ev'n in death unmovid mains. +, /: 
io | £ Like 


Ar ul. NI HORAMVE 57 7 49 
Like ſpe ſmocthorb, be runs his courſe 


Unſtopp'd by-any>ddijerſt foree; Id cal Mnf, 
And angry fortune vainly tries 


- 


To ſtorm "Kit i fortre gh furpriſe. 
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But, "of thi 
Is there a ſingle tra 


1102 aA LOR ao, 
8 piQure, tell me true; 

- 113% OJ (ODOT 3H ek/ 
it in you ? "4 2 7 \ 
An artful wench, that knows | her ninnies, : 


Demands a purie of twenty guineas 3 3 | 
N N | 
And cauſe ou cannot Ve it ſtrai aight, 
Nan O gd nr, it {8887 
She kicks vou out, and ſhuts her gate: 


be, as you the threſhold tread, 
1 
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| She pours a ba aſoh o n | your. head. 


* 


( 5 | 18 16 + þ ' 
You run—when, in relenting ſtrain, N | 


She miles, and calls you back again; ; 
IT 


And you return F. y,. Maſter, fo! 1 
The fad, the ſhameful nooſe \ untie. 


ſl (ELSE w 101 16911 


1 ; Haſte! ' 


F: ' > 
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Kr arbor reren 


And ſay, © I n 1 will be free. bg net] 
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Haſte! haſte! and from the Syren flee, 


Alas! you nc Tg but i in vain! þ ; 
Some tyrant holds the fatal rein ; 
And whips, and ſpurs, till an 
As we urge on the reſtiff ſteed. | . 


When you on ED, old helf. lpy Mg 
A ſcrap of Gothic poetry; 74 
Or, ina fall, with duſt « 0 erſpread © . 


By chance perceive a Titian's head: 


You gape—you gaze—you peep—you pry ; 
And, if you can afford i it, buy : 
Whereas, when | but ſtop to view 


The living ſcenes that Hogarth drew; 5 


Or loiter, as J march along, | We 
| To hear ſome merry new-made ſong : | 
I am 
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I am © an idle xnavel - But youre 


A * Critic, mch and * * Connoiſſeur.” 4A 


David's a 6 villain,” 1 if he take 
A liking to a a dainty cable” by 
Or yenture on a broken pye 101 
He has been order'd t6 lay by. | 
Your greater virtue, ſure enough, 


Againſt ſuch little things is proof; 
And rich and ſumptuous meals, tis true, 
Have no re charms for you! 


We're boch chaſtis d- but x not alike. 


You ſcold, you threaten—rarely ſtrike: : 
This is my eaſy doom. —But vou | 


More laſting puniſhments purſue : | : 
Head-achs, heart-burnings, indigeſtion 
Are trifles, here, and out of queſtion. 
R | But 
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| ; . But ſtone, ſciatica,” and gout, 
| Are common ſcourges too no doubt G | | 


» * n 4 x * 5 i 7 0 7 
10 
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| Tis petty theft,” i if I but barter * AV 
4 A napkin for a pot of porter: 5 1 e 8 


bl What name 1s fit for you, that waſte 1 
Your whole eſtate to pleaſe your taſte? .., 
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1 If, after all, you but enjoy d 
11 A ſingle pleaſure- hour uncloy d- 
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But, wretched ſtill, you. ſcek to fly 


OY a” 
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F rom your o own tireſome company; 7 
And, now in wine, and now 1 in lleep, | PROP 
3 f 7 10.0 T3608 


' Your killing cares you try to ſteep. 1 
In vain—The fiend, that haunts your | breaſt, 
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5 Torments, and never lets vou reſt! 


6 ; MASTER. 
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MASTER. 
Get me a ſtick— 
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Pray, what to do? 


M AST E R. 
Fetch me my ſword my piſtols too. 
D: A V. 1: . 
The man, moſt certainly, is mad, 
Or making verſes ! 
WASTE R. 
Harkee ! lad 
a Fly hence, this moment —or, I vow,. 


I'll ſend you to the cart and plow. . 


THE E N D. 
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